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HE PREACHER
IN THE POKER GAME.

A Tale of His Overthrowing by
the Charity Seeker Who Came
Sudden to Arkansas City.

*Thera was a preacher faller come here to
eampmestin' quite some years ago ,” said
old man Greenhut as he sat ~hewing the
end of a clgar that would net burn satis-
factorily, “and he was al'ays talkin' about
money. There's a plenty of 'em comes
that talks money most o' the time, but
they'm the kind that preaches about puttin®
it in the hat when it's passed ‘'round
This one was dferent They said his
nAme was Eliphalus Knobls, or suthin'
“ka that, an' he sure wers a powerful hand
with the mourners when he got 'sm up to
the bench. Uster ‘o holler so's
you o'd hear "am half a mile

“But the Rev. Eliphalus Knobbs's strong
guit, 8o 1..'»1"-:|k. ‘peared to be preachin'
agin money. He was al'avs a sayin' that
money wa'n't av'rything. I've heer'd othars
ray the same thing, an' there ain't no doubt
but there's sense into it if you look at it the
right way. O' course,if money was ev'ay-
thing 't & man needed, he wonldn't &o
no call to use it when he gotit. He wouldn't
need tobacoco, nor red liquor nor no other
necessaries, 'n' any fool ¢'n see how ridic’-
lous that {s. But them that says it don't
pever 'pear to git tired sayin’ it

*This here Knohbs ha got talkin' with
me one day. ‘Peared like he (hought he
ware goin' to git me up to the monrners’
bench. An' he sprang this money gag on
me. ‘Well,' I gays, ‘I don't know but what
you're right, but what is it you reckon is
neaded outside o' money? An' he says
‘SBavin’ grace,' he rays

“So I says to him 'I reckon you're right
again. Savin' grace is needed 1 says,
‘an’ needed bad, but there's other things,
too. A man, I savs, ‘has to have savin'
grace, there ain't no doubt, but he's got to
have a savin' knowledge o’ draw, too.'

* ‘What 'd become o' the hull fabrie o'
civilization," 1 says, ‘if the game o' draw
poker was to be wiped out? There wouldn't
ba no more progress, nor eddication, nor
pothin', an',’ T says, ‘a man's got to have
money to play draw poker, so there yon
are. Money ain't averything, but it's
necessary for soma purposes.' An' then
he groaned an' called me a unregenerate
an' went away. That's the trouble with
preachers mostly You can't never argy
with ‘em ‘thouten they gets insultin' an'
walks away when you shows 'em they're
Wrong

“There was a man come to Arkansas City

make

‘fore 'twas as big a place as 'tis now. He
wa'n't one o' the early settlers. T reckon
there wa'n't no early sottlers here. F'm

what | o'n learn, Arkansas City was al'ays
considable of a place, even when they called
it Napoleon, 'fore 'twas Arkansas City
But he come a right amart spell
when ha come he come sudden
“The reason o' him comin’ sudden was 't
he was blowed ashore I'h' ole Queen o'
the Bayous busted her h'iler right 'longside
o' th' lavea one day, an' when the IViler
bust the hull boat 'peared to he discouraged
like, an' got sprinkled ‘round in littie bits.
*Peared like the biggest on 'em wa'n't
more 'n big enough to make a axe helve

RO, an'

ovuten. There were folks aboard, o' cotirse,
an' they was sprinkled ‘round similar
Mostly the pieces we picked up wa'n't

big enough to match easy when we tried to |

fit 'om together, but Philetus Fraser he

come down allin one plece.  Fur's I remem-

ber he was the on'y one that did
“He had his =kin onto him

he had the most on it, some bein' scraped
off as he cume through the woodwork,
but he hadn't no wshell, nor nothin' cor-

respondin’ when he come ashore. 1 reckon
there nover were a4 man come 1o Arkansas
City with less on hand in the way o' per-
vidin' hisself ag’in’ the vicissitudes of
Arkansas City life 'n Philatus Fraser had.
No money, no olo'es, not even a hull «kin.
Knocked silly an' senseless, an' ‘thouten
a man, woman or child in the place 't knowed
him.

“Just naturally ed
't nobody was goin' to take no gre't amazin
interest into him, but 'twa'n’t quite natural,
neither, to leave him lay thers alone on the
lavee, naked an' half dead. Some on 'em
picked him up an' found a old blanket
somawheres an’ wrapped hoan up an’ tote
him off the hoapital We hadn’t no
extra accommaodations them days for

to

them as had to be took eare of by the town, |

but there were a log cabin down by the
woods to the west o the settlement
wore sort o' set aside {'r emergencies
“There was all sorts o' cares took there,
bein' as ‘twas th' on'y place there was
but somehow nobody 'peared to prosper
there a'ter thare was three niggers took
thers with the smallpox Subseduent

everybody died there till Philetns Fraser
waa took to the place, an' bein’ as he conldn’t
be killed nohow. like he showed when he
come ashore like he did, he laid thers an’
got well

“All that tirre he hadn't had nothin' in
the wav o' ela’es bhut that old blanket they'd
wrapped ‘round him when they picked him
up, ‘.ﬂm‘ ‘twas warm weather, an’ him not
likely to live, no waye, as we was reck'nin’
Biut when we heer'd that he were all right
augain. an' was thinkin® o' comin’' out on'y

for not havin' no clo'es, there was some
congiderable talk {
"‘r-rvl'n likely we'd ha' got round to |
jve him some in a few days, but Philetus
raser 'poared to ba a hasty sort o' man,
like ha'd showed he was by the way he
come ashore, an' about the third day he

come down the atreet in his blanket, makin’

rome oonsiderable of a seandal, bein' as
rome o' the wamen folks seen him
“They hustled him into my place, here

an' we had a sort o' pow-wow over him

'Peared like thers was somepin' had to be |

did. an' had to be did immediate.  A'ter
soma talk they put it up to me, an' I says
it was up to us to gend for some o' the prin-
cipal citizens to come ‘round right away

“All this time Philetus Frasker he sot
on a beneh sgavin' nothin', bein’ as there
wa'n't nothin' {'r him to say. 1 took notice
o' that, an' I savs to mvself that he 'peared
to have =enge enough to keep his trap shut,
an' that was =omepin.’

“Pretty soon a lot of 'em come in, an’
amongst ‘'em was this here preacher faller,

Eliphalus Knobbs When [ seen him, 1
savs, ‘Money ain't evervthing, parson,
but 1 reckon it stands for a heap to this
man justnow. How's he goin' to be decont )’
I sava, "thouten somebody puts up money ?
An' somehow Ehphalus Knobbs didn’t
'pear to be #o quick about talkin® as he
mostly was in the pulpit

“There was considerable more  chin
music, an' then they pnt it up to me, an'
] savs ‘1 ain't never seen hut one way.' 1
gavs. 't a man ¢'n donate money an' not
feel it. Start a game o' draw poker,' | save,
‘an’ have a kitty, an' let the kitty goto
Philetus Fraser.'

“Thev all seen reason into that ‘ceptin

Fhphalus Knobbs
the sinful nature o' gamblin’

He began talkin® about
like preachers

does sometimes, till 1 shut him up
"1 savs. ‘That's our Arkansas City way,
parson. an' if it don't <uit, *count o' bein®
winful, 'pears like it may be up to vou to
put up the money,' | savs
“When I put it to him like that, he
hemmed an' hawed considerabls an' he
wave, ‘Realy, Mr, Greenhbut, it wonuld give
me pleasure to provide for the temporary
necessities o' this here gentlemen, but the
fact ix, what money I've got 1= church
funds,' he savs, ‘an' [ aint free to use 'em.’
“That told me what 1 wanted to kne
an' | save. ‘Parson, 'pears t» me like vou
couldn't chitrch funds no better'n to
clothe the nuked. but if vou don't feel like
outnght.” I savs, 'why daon't vou set
! pame?  Then wouldr Fren
thin' away COmie
roTann I e an' the
y W y en the
s
"l o'd w0 his oves was a-gleamin® when 1
eald this, an’ 1 11 od I didn’t have Lo do

! with some four hundred

Leastways |

"twi'n't to be expected ‘

no more talkin'so I didn't pay no 'tention
to him while he sputtered an' jawed, '
just went on fixin' the table an' chairs an

ALLED HOME
IN THE SNOW.

gettin' out the cards an' chips, an’ I kep' |

a chair for the Rev. Eliphalus Knobbs, an’ |

I counted out a stack o' chips for him same
ns the rest
I ‘When he seen what 1'd did he sort o'
| groaned, an' he says ‘Mr. Greenhut, as I
understan’ this here case, [t's charity, an'
the Good Book “Charity

SaYye
multitude o' sins reckon maybe I'm

“wo |

| justified this once if T do stray from the |
broad an' narrer path.'
‘I reckon you be,' I rays, an' he sets

down, ‘thouten any more talk

*“Wall, say! If I'd knowed as much about
how much the Rav. Eliphalus Knobbs
knowed about the game o' draw poker
afore he set in ns 1 knowed a little while
a'ter he et in. I'in free to say I reckon 1'd
ha' gone some slow about ropin'
As I was sayin', all this here took place a
good while ago, afore Arkansas City had
took first place as the real home o' draw
poker. We hadn’t no such u-;vpymn-m
them days as we has now, not havin®' never
done nothin' to earn it. We played a fair
I used to play myself

game, some on us

them days jut there wa'n't no such Rys-

tem then as has been built up since, an'
I the local talent hadn't found out how to

depond on one another
“The Rev. Eliphalus Knobbs had took $60
worth, like the rest o' us, an' he didn't make
no kick about a dollar ante when we began
plavin’, but I noticed he were almighty
careful about comin' in. 'Peared like he
stidied some afors puttin’ up his money,
an' two or three times he throwed his cards
awaya'ter he'd studied quitea spell, Looked
like he were a timid player, an’ bein' as he
was chippin’ in a dollar at & time when he
| bad to an' not takin’ in nothin’, I reckoned
| on his first fifty bein® easy money anyway.
; “Come na .lli("{
{ o' this, an' Eliphalus Knobbs he set on the
dealer's left. He looked at his hand an'
| passed, an' 1 settin’ next opened it on
three dences. There was two others come
in, an' then it com (lu Eliphalus Koopbs
| again, an he ralsed] 1t flve dollars °
| was plavin' table stakes
“Well, I looked at my three deuces an'
figgerad they was worth five dollars with
two cards comin' in the draw an’ somepin’
| like thirty dollars in the pot already, so 1
| meen the raise  Winterbottom he laid down,
| but Bassett - he were the other man that
| had come In—he made good, so therse was
forty In the pot
[ “Then Eliphalus Knobbs he took one
| eard an' lot it lay in front of him. I took
| two an' Bassett took three, so 1 figgered
| he had aces. T looked at my two an' seen
I had a pair o' tens, so 1 chipped a chip,
reckonin' on raisin’ back when Eliphalus
| Knobbga raised, bein' tol'able certain 't
he would
“ 'Peark Bassett had eaught his third ace,
| an'he raiged it ten. Then Eliphalus Knobbs
| he didn't say nothin', but just shoved what
chips he had left right into the pot. We
counted 'em an' found he'd made n raise
| o' fourteen dollars.  Bein' as he hadn't
looked at his draw yvet, | reckoned it wera
a good place for my pile, an’ I shoved in
| ubout forty dellars, but Bassett didn't
feel none too strong, an' he dr”l'l’(\i. w0 1
had a rakedown, bein' as 1 couldn't raise
Eliphalus Konobbs when his enips was all

in
| “Then that reverend plrate turned over
hisdraw anshowed 'twas a ten spot. Then he
showed his other four eards. an' they was

tensup  An'eventhen | didn't see through
his play  "Peared to me he'd made a al-
mighty big bluff on two pairs, reckonin’
I'd size him up for fburs an' as how his

draw'd been nothin' but dumb luck

“But afterthe Rev Eliphalus Knobbes had
made two or three more playvs as remark-
abile as that, an' had pullad out o' the game
velvel, sayin® as
how his little flock'd look on his winninge
as a godsend, we 't hud been plavin' set
lookin' at one another, wort o' foolish,
an’ not knowing whether to go on or not

“They kind o' put it up to me, an’ [ ravs,
‘T don't see no use o' prolongin’ this agony,’
1 pays. ‘We uns has fell into the hands o
the spoiler, an' he's done spoiled us. We've
got the kitty, though, an’.that's enough
to git for Philetus Fraser.' which

clo'es

| it sure was, there bein' seventy-fiva dollars

into it.  So the game broke up

“Philetus Fraser had set
sayin' nothin,' but watchin® keen The
others went out one at a time, leavin' me
to fix things with the benefactuary o' the
evenin’, me havin' the kitty.

“When they'd gone, 1 says ‘Now [I'll
divide this fair with won, Mr. Fraser
There's seventv-five dollars here Fif'V o'
that goes to the house, an' here's yonr
twenty-five. That'd oughter get you a
outfit.'

“He didn't say nothin' tHll ha'd got his
hooks on the twenty-five. Then he said

‘Much obliged [t']] get a outfit, all right,
but 1'd like to talk business with you.'

“ 'What kind o' business?’
don't sell nothin' but red lhiguor,' BAYS,
‘but o' course, if you want to go shy on
some o' v'r clo'es for the sake o' necessi-
ties 1 ¢'n sarve you to that'

“But he said no. "Peared he didan't care
none about drinkin' just then. But he
says. 'l reckon you uns don't know much

Eliphalus

about poker ‘round here. That

Knobbs feller got away with vou dead easy
“'Ha sure did have good luck,' 1 says
*RBut Philetus Fraser said: ‘Luck nothin',’

that | heavin' in a cuss word for good measure

‘He was markin' the cards as soon as he
st in,” he says, ‘an’ he knowed half the
deck in twenty minutes. Didn't you know
he knowed he was goin' to git that ten spot
he heat you out on?'

“Then | begin to
I save. ‘How come

see a white light, an'

you didn’t say nothin'?

| *But Philetus Fraser, he grinned, an' |
he says ‘I war interestad in the kitty, an' |
besides, T don't never interfers with no

gentleman's play 'thouten I'm playin' my
solf. But now look here. How mueh o
that four hundred do you want, if 1 go an'
wIn it back? 0O cour=e, you'll have to
i stake me
clo'es, an' l'd
how, to make a
‘But how do
I pays
How did | know he'd marked the cards?'
savs Philetus Fraser, an’ he want over to
the table an' picked up the deck we'd been
layin® with.  Spreadin’® it out face down,
he began callin’ off one card after another
an' turnin' 'em over as he called 'am. He
I on'y made one mistake outen twenty-five
or thirty cards. Then he showed me the
marks. Little scratches, they was, here
an' thare an the hacks
“ ‘1 knowed, bacause I teached him the
trick." sayvs Philetus Fraser 'This here
gospel sharp is a p'fessional.’ he says, ‘an’
learned all he knows f'm ma. He don't
know me now, hein' as | look some different
f'm what I did afore my hair an’ beard was
burned off, they not havin' time to grow
ount again, an’ me havin' got a good natured
nigger to shave me while I was sick. But
I knowed him, soon as I seed him. 1 don't

want more than that
ood sized game'
know you ¢'n win it back?'

any-

know what his lay is hare, but more'n likely |

he's been lookin' ['r some such chanst as
e got to-night '

“Well, "twan't long afore 1 =een sense
into Philetus Fraser's line o' talk., an' 1

made it up with him "t'I'd stake him to a
hundred an’ 'low him that an' a hundred

more if he'd get Eliphalus Knobbs into a |
‘More'n that," [ says, |

game an' do him up
‘we'll divide even on all you win aver an'
above the four hundred. Likely he's got
a fair sized wad about him'

“Philetus Fraser *greed to it an' the very
next dav Eliphalus Knobbs comes round

an' after hemmin’ an' hawin’, like he did,
he =save to me: ‘Mv canscience isa heen
troubhhin’ me, Mr. Greenhut, considerahle

'Pears ta me like them poor men 't 1T did
up at the game has uses for their money,
an'. if think it's right, T don't kpow
but I'd give 'am a chanst o' winnin’ it back '

“I told him T thought they'd be glad o'
the opportunity a little Iater in the dav
But in the meantime.! 1 says, There's Mr
Philetus Fraser 't we heiped out last night
He met a old friend to-day 't staked him
vrotty liberal
't he hadn't played poker ginen he was
bLiowed up, an' he was kind o' feelin' like
he were bhine moulded for a game. Mehbe
he'd play freeze out. 1t°d reely be a charity
['r with him.'

you

von to play

*Well hev plaved a freeze out Then
thev plaved another An' after that thev
plaved some more An' Philetus Fraser
made good. He sure were the slickest plaver
| ever seen up to that time. 'Twa'n't a
helliva timne afore Eliphalua Knobba was
flat hroke |

“When he went out. lookin' tol'able

wren It not  kickin'-he were g
thoroughhred for sure I save to him,
Well, Farson' T savse 1 know monev
un't evervthing.! But he di t «<av nothin®

Philetns Friser |oft town by the next

ired in his kick

covereth a |

him in. |

tpot a'ter about half "a hour |

by all the time |

says. ‘I |

This twenty-tive has to go for |

an' he was just savin' to me |

The Voice Heard by Dan Wotrell,
Crazed by His Storm Wander-
ings in the Woods,

LacmiNg, Canada, Maroh 4—This has
been a memorable winter in the piné woods
for the cold and the great quantity of snow.
The meteorological observers report that
mora than seven feet has aotually fallen
sinoe the third week in November. The
| expense in shovelling miles of roads through
the bush falla heavily in such winters upon
| the gmat lumber firms, and also entalls
much misery upon the workmen,

Dan Worrell, a struggling settler of
Ottawa ocounty, hoped to mike enough
money by teaming in the woods with his
colte to clear himself of indabtadness,
But disaster came to him, a4 to many an-
other, through the severity of the seasou.
| When he reached the central depot, to
which hLis entry load was consigned, he
was assigned to conveying provisions to
the groups of shanties dependent upon
that offioe. Owing to some confusion in
the directions given to him, and in part
to a terrible, driving snowstorm, he got
on the wrong track.

Just at the edge of Iao Dealr he followed
what looked llke a traok, which turned off
almost at a right angle. After half & mile
of tedious progress he pulled up at the
stump of a big pine, where his road endad.
Thers his horses floundered badly, and at
l last senk down, Their master did al be

ocould to trample down the snow and to
elease the poor brutes, but soon realized
| his helplessness in his kingle-handedness.
In despair he wandered off looking for a
lnmber shanty where he might obtain
ussistanoce.

Late at night. thicty hours afterward,
he staggerad into a large shanty, perfectly
dazed by misery and cold. The seventy
or eighty good hearted fellows there
warmed and fed him and put him to bad
| without bothering him with questions.
Next morning he arose ina half dementad
condition.

He could give no account of himself and
did not even know his name. For a day
or two he moped about the shanty, over-
| whalmed with trouble, a puzzle to the

shanty men. Then he offered to work,

and being a good axeman, went to road
making with the gang that was ocutting
&4 way into where the logs were clopped.
| He worked diligently and silently, aRa one
in a maze, until early in the present month,

Then he got up in the middle of the night,

dressed himself and disappeared again.

Meanwhile the shanty to which his first

load was sent became hard up for want of

provigfons, Thinking that some misun-
derstanding had prevented the December
| load from being despatched they sent
| men down to the nearest shanty, twenty-
eight miles away, a shanty whioh repre-

]!hn incidents of his departure upon his

| or two, then staggered

| he was in some kind of fit

showing

| pllad up snowy blanket which covered the

pented the interests of a rival firm, and |

borrowed & bag of beans and a barrel of
pork, As it chanced, this was the very
shanty where Dan had found refuge, but
as the messengars could not
evening, they did not see the unfortunate
one, whom they would have recoguized.
As supplies threatened to run out again
a runner was sent down to the depot to
report the state of affairs. There had
already been surmisinga there about Dan,
but it was commonly thought that the
] beavy snow had prevented his return and
that the shanty boss had found semething
for him to do.

However, searoh was made for the mige-
ing team in all directions, and at last a
special messenger was sent to his homa,
The tidings,creatad intense trouble, Mrs,
Worrel at once jumped to the conclusion
that her husband bhad broken through
the ice with his horses, and would never
Le beard from again.  She was in a delicate
| state of health, took to her bed, and ap-
peared quite unable to rally. It was simply
a case of pining away, the doctor said,

delay until |

|

fateful trip. At last, all of a sudden, the
man got on to his feet, his faoe flushed and
strained; he gasped wildly for a moment
and would have
fallen but for his brother-in-law. Hia
features writhed for a little time, as though
Then hig nose |
began to bleed violently, and he seerned
to experience great relief,

As soon as the bleeding had stopped,
Dan declared that he began to remember
that he had lelt his horses and sleigh srome- |
where, and he must go to them at onoe. !
The horse they were using was put to the
sleigh again, and, Dan driving this time,
he and hig friend set out, Speaking not a
word, with strained vision and breathing
aloud almort stertorously, he retraced the
journey he had made three months before.
The wrong turn was noted by the relative, ‘
who maid nothing.

Lac Dasir was crossed, and then the
hore' was pulled up, and, witk excitement
itself in his countenance, Dan
plunged into the deep snow, scrambled
through it as far as the open space ex-
tended, and then began clearing away the

provision sleigh. Everything war found
in perfect order, the horses lying dead in
their harnese, where, tirad out with their
exertions, the deadly cold had finished |
them. .

By the time the two men had ascertained
this much they were perspiring freely with
their hard work, and to his own and his
friends' surprise, Dan began with great
volubility to explain all the circumstances
of his dreadful experiences, He had fully
recovered his sense and speech, and in-
sisted upon going on to the jobbers’ gbanty,
where e had found refuge and received
employment.

He had a cheery welcome from his com-
rades, and mmde full explanation. He
was positive of one thing. He had ocer-
tainly heard his wife telling him to be quick
the night he left so unceremoniously.

The pair spent the night in the shanty.
When they left in the morning, they received |
a fote to hand in at the headquarters of the |
firm as they passed down. This, it turned
out, was not only the order for Dan's wages
while working at road cutting, but was
also an order upon the wages of every
man working in the crew, for sumns varying
from $3 to $1, to be handed to Dan. It
has made up enough money to purchase
him another team to replace the pair of
horses destroyed in the deep snow of Lao
Desir.

CONCERNING

CELLAR DOORS.

From the Old Time Door of Wood to the
Newest of Gahvanlzed Nteel.

Time was when cellar doors were all made |
of wood with iron strap hinges, each com-
plete door consisting of a pair of wooden
flap doors closing in the middle. to be
thrown back on either side when the door |
was opened. A weather gtrip was nailed
along the edge of one of these flaps |

QOutside the houses, and in fact in many
other places, such cellar doors were often
set at an incline from the building. so that
thevy wonld the shed water, sand
these were the traditiona! cellar door
down which children loved to slide, as |
they =still for that matter, wherever
such cellar doors are found

Cellardoors, either flat or inclined. are still
to be found in countless numbers every-
where, and in cities as well as in the country
Plenty may vet be seen, for instance. in New
York. But along much travelled business
thoroughfares in cities wooden cellar doors
were soon worn away and broken under
the incessant scraping and trampling of
many thousands of feet, and 8o in such
situations wooden cellar doors were long
ago largely supplanted by cellar doors
of iron. these not inclined but set level
with the sidewalk. o that they wonld form
no impediment to travel

Thess were a wide departure from the |
old time wooden cellar door, but they have
now been long familiar in such localities,

Letter

do

| and for a time it must have seemed, if any-

She had lost her grip and unless something |

aroused her, there was no chanoe of saving
her life.

On the night of Feb. 5 the woman sud-
den'y sat up in bed and called out, “On,

Dan! Dan! | knew if you were not dead
you would come back to me! Oh, Dan,
quick; quick!™ Her attendants feared it

was her spirit calling to Dan's disembodied
soul before it left her body, and were
amazed when the fainting which followed
the ory was succeeded by a long, tranauil
sleep, the first untroubled she had
since the receipt of the bad news

It war at the same hour, that sgame night,
that Dan arosa in the shanty seventy miles
away, dressed himselfl, and started out.
He began to walk home. How he managed
the journey he never could tell. Probably
rome {riendly teameters gave him an oc-
cakional lift. Porsibly some one shared a
| meal with him. At any rate, forty-eight
hours later, he lifted the latch of his own
door again, hung up his coat and hat on
the usual peg, and as his invariable custom
had been in former days, stooped to the
stove door to look after the fire.

Then he quietly embraced his sick wife

rest

and sat gilent and in & dazed manner on |

the chair beside her hed. Now and then
he appeared to be about to make some
explanation, but he had evidemtly lost all
power of expression. After a long doze

by the bedside, his petted child, a littie |

lad of 4 vears, crept into his arms. Then
he had a fearful fit of weeping. This waa
| followed by a long sleep, frcm which hae
awoke to a partial understanding of thg
stata of affaire, to the intense joy of his
faithful wife, who speedily began to grow
stronger

The man now became conscious of some
sanse of loss of remembrance. With the
assistanca of hir friends, he could reeal)
all that happened up to the time of hin

| leaving the depot with the load of provigions, |

Fverything after that was blank, except

hurry

what had become of the horses, it was

judged beat for his brother-in-law to drive
i him back to the depot, to make inguiries
there

The manager took a great infereat in
what had ocourred, and with great palnsa
endeavored to recall to Dan's remembrarnce

that his wife had cuslled him home in a great |
As it was important to settle abots: |

l

|
|

body ever gave them a thought, that in
them had been reached the limt in cellar
door construction. But the really modern
city cellar door is to them what they were
to the ancient cellar door of wood

The newest city cellar door, designed
for u=e in crowded sireets, one introdoced
within recent vears, is built of steel, and
galvanized, and hung on heavy brass
hinges. Of rigid construction in it own
parts, and shutting into a rigid frame, this
oellar door when closed Ik as firm a sup-
port to the feet as the surrounding side-
wnlk in which it is set, while the galvaniz-
ing of the door and the hanging of its parts
on brass hinges preserve the door from
rust and help to mike it ]Alu«"w.‘i‘h' in-
destructible

OUTCAST FROM HIN TRIBI.

Ol Indlan Shunned Hecaose, Burled for
Dead, He Recovered, ‘
From the Arkauans City Traveler

During the coldest nikht of the winter
John Stink, a full blooded Osage, was in-
dueed to sleep in the office of the Capital
Hotel It is perhaps the first time he has |
spent a night under the roof of a hotel or |
dwelling house for many vears. [t i& cer- |
tain that it is the firet this winter, despite
the exceeding cold I'his Indian is a peeuliar |

character, and therefore the reason for his
living ont of doors A« an Osage, he is pos-
gessed of considerable wealth, and vet he js
the poorest person in world He is
nearly 50 vears old, and has no relatives

He i& an outcast among his tribe He in
supposad by his tribesmen to he possessed |
of an evil spirit, and for this every Indian |
s huns viper. This antipathy has
exirted and the story goea,
has arisen from a burial of John for dead
and hir coming back to life again

After an illness that lasted for & long time
his tribesmen thought him dead and he was
buried according to the primitive oustoms
of the Dsages. This was 1o cover the body
with stones to aufficiently pravent the wolves
from getting to it. He was placed on the
hill used for the burying ground and the
stones piled over him But he was not dead
His atrength returned he was able to
wiggle out fromamong the stones, and event- |
ually recovered |

Sinea that time no Indian will have any- |
thing to do with him He beats about the |
country surrounding Pawhuska, camping
immder nonks about town when he is here, |
hut refusing alwave to gleep under a roof
The night when he was induced to sleep in |
the hotel office was bitter cold. The old
Indian had wandered about until he was
almost {rozen, when some white men almost
forced him to go into the hotel 1o stay

The night before he had slept out of doors

the

him as a

for vears, 0

and

under a4 hig tree He had a big fire and l
only a little clothing. He geems able to
endure a wonderful amount of exposure. |

The old Indian seems to have no aim in life, '
no hope, no pleasure. He (8 simply existing
until the end with the stoicism of his race

= - -

| cloge to caryville.

| Yore

! that

HUMOROUS SIDE OF LIFFE,

Wanted Tobacoo and a Wife.
From the Hopkinaville Kentuckfan
Postmaster Breathitt has received the fol-
lowing letter from a former Kentuckian,
who now lives in Oregon. We publish it to
the writer in supplying both of his

THE

LECIE
wants

Erwin, Ore,, feb. the 5, 1906.—Mr. Post
Master: Will yo please band this nota to
some old tobaco ralser, | want 6 dollars
worth of home made tobaco from old Ky.
for chewing. | want as old tobaco as there
fs and as good. | want to pay what it Is
wotli. Would like if it was twisted. Whos
ever gols this note anser at once. I used to
live lu Ky., in livingston co., and if there is
somue good old maid or a widowed ludy a Bout
15 or 40, tell them to write to me if they want
to change there pame to & better ope. |
was murried once in Ky. | got my llcens
at smithland, was married at love's chapel,
I got o fine lady; I want
a nother one from old Ky., they are the peo-
ple and most respected.  Believe me, yore
friend, A.J. BEss

P. 8 -Bay, lady, if you do write send me
pieture, | am thix way, aquick sales
and good profits My wife has Hin dead 7
years. 1 have no children. By By.

Sea Withont a Shore.

From the Youth's Companion

The native oficial may he relled on to con-
tribute to the gayety of a tourof the Emerald
Tsle,

Last summer the passengers on & arnall
boat were astonished and then amnsed to
hear one of the men call out as they were
drawing away from the landing

“This boat doesn’t stop anywhere!”

Britdgh Warship Joke.

From the Sowth China Posat

A good original story s to hand from
H. M 8 Alaerity now in port. Sammy, the
young Chinese steward astending on the
wardroom mess, heard one of the offl-
cers at dinner complaining of the unusually
hot taste the mustard had.

Next day the mustard pot was missing
and could not be found Sammy was called
and, after being questioned, admitted having
put it in the ice chest, as he had heard the
officers complaining that it was too hot

He Was Charged.
Fraom the Baltimore Sun

A polite, middle aged negro waa locked
up at the Eastern Btation charged with being
drunk on the sfreet

An offMcer passing the cell asked: “Sam,
what are you charged with?®

“Boss, Ise charged with alcohol,® was the
reply.

Humor of Clerical Life.

From the Strand Magnrine
To those about to seek admission into
holy orders, an interview with the ordinary

| s a time of much anxiety, sometimes of men-
| tal confusion

This, perheps, accounts for the unusual
behavior of & young candidate who, dimissed
on the Episcopal doorstep with s solemn
“God hless vou,™ hastily answered, “Don't
mention it, my lord *

Apology That Was Lost.
Fram Harper's Maganine

The professor of philosaphy, abrent minded
and full of enthusiasm, came into the sitting
room

What »
8" he exclaimed

heautifal woman Mre. Raymond
“I have just hiad a pleasant

| talk with her in the bookstore *
His wife looked up from her sewing.
*John!"she exclaimed, “where is your collar?”

The professor of philogrophy put his hand to
his throat.  “I must have left it at the barber
shop. Yes, that's it 1 went to the barber
shop, then to the bookstore, Why. " he endad
Jamely, “Mrs. Raymond would think it very
careless of ma to appear in public without
my collar, wouldn't she?”

‘Rather.” said his wife. “Perhaps you'd
hetter call her up and tell her how it hap-
pened

Exantly,” sald the professor

The professor went to the telephone

*Hell, (entral, hello. Hello—-is this Mrs
Havmond? Yes? Well, really, it was very
stupid of me, Mrs. Havmond, but, you know,
1 had been thinking of gomething very im-
portant, and | forgot my eollar, |
oh! al' good-by."

I'ie professor suddenly hung up the re-
ceiver He gave utterance to a mild ex-
clrmatiorn

John'” exclaimesd his wife

She savs she hasn’t been out of the house

quite

to-duy.” groaned the professor
That Settled I,
From Tid-Rits

“Why do vou think the plaintiff insane®”

examined us to somebndyv’'s men-
was ashed by

A witness

tal condition

| trial

Because, ™ replied the witness, “he s con-
tinually going about asserting that he is the
Prophet Mohammed

And, pray, sir, “ retorted the learned gentle-
man of wig, “do vou think that when a
per=on declares he is the Prophet Mohammed
that it is clear proofl ol

“1 do.’

“"Why?"

"Recanse,” answered the witneas, rogard-
ing his guestioner with an eagy complacency,
| lmrlmn 1o be the Prophet Mohammed
myseif.”

the

neanjty "

He Wasn't a Legisiator.

From the Kansas (Cily Star
A travelling muan who “makes”™ Kansas
City frequently  was dining in the cafs of
one of the lurge hotels vesterday when he

thought he'd play & trick on his waiter “See
that man at the next table, George?” he gaid

The waiter nndded “That's Dr
Alonzo Tubbs, tha Missouri lagislator, who
i& trying to stop all tipping © The waiter
grew interested at once Well, ain’t dat
too bad,” he said. "Ah'r been waitin® on
him, too." “Well, you won't gat any tip
there, " said the travelling man.  “Ah suttingly
treated him right,” replied the waiter

A few minutes later the Inan at the other
tahle loft and the waiter returned to the
travelling man. “Well, " said the drummer,
“what did 1 tell you?" *“ *Xecuse me, sah, but
ah thinks you tole me er fabrication,” said
the waiter, grinning.  “"Dat man rin't a legis-
atah—he's A gentleman.” The man had
given him a quarter

Why He Passed.
Fraom the Chicago Law Jowrnal

One of Asmigtant Attornev-(ieneral Becok's
storfes was especially appreciated by law
atudents

ARKen!

at the close of the conflict for admission to |

the bar of the U'nited States

A committes of three examiners reported
he had answernd oorrectly two-thirde
of the questions put to him A Judge, na-
tanished at the General’s success, asked the
chairman of the committee what the questions
he

were “Well ™ raplind, “the firat was,
‘What is the rule in Shelly's case? and the
answer wis ‘Writing poetry.’ Thuat wus not
carrect

“Then we askead him what was a “contingent

a counsel at a |

A General in the civil war appliad |

|nmnndar' snd a ‘vested Interest,’ and he
said he did not know. That was correct, and
| we admitted bin.”

Hia Great Luck.

From the Baltirmore Herald

Ineurance Comimissloner R, E. Folk of
Tennesses wan talking the other day about
the humor of the insurance business,

“It 18 & ghastly humor,™ he said, “bacause
it hinges on death,
great deal of it Every (nsurance agent has
some odd and new story to relate

"One agent told me yesterday how he
]hml met that moming a friend In a feebla
condition, his fuce pallid, his ayes dull and
his figure sbirunken.

*‘What Is tha matter with you, Herbert?'
the ageut sald. ?

“I'm in Iluck,” Herbert
boy, I am (n great luck,*

“‘How 807" asked the agent

“‘Why,' said the other, ‘your company's
| medical examiner passed e only two months
ago, and now my doctor tells me | have an
lacurable disease. How s that for luck?'”

Setting Himaelf Right,
From Iippincott’s Magarine

George Washingrton Thomas, an  able-
bodled negro of Sleepy Hollow, sppeared
before Magistrate Nussbaum charged with
sftealing chickens. ‘lThe npegro was accom-
panied by his lawyer, Col. Bimmons, & rising
young white attorney, The old Judge
sauniered Into the dingy court room, where
be had reigned for more than twenty years,
and, after calling for order, Jooked aronnd
on the Mttle company there assembled. Hee-
Ing George Washington Thamas, he polnted
to him and sald:

“Be you the defendant to this case’”

Quick as a flaah George waa on his feet,
and, not understanding legal terms, he ex-
claimed politely:

*No, sab; no, sah; I sint de Yen'ant: dar's
de ‘fen’unt oveh dar.” And be pointed to
his lawyer. ‘There was s general lnogh about
the roorn, in which the queer old Judge folned
lieartily. The darky felt abashed. He was
visibly ambarraseed, and, thinking to correct
the mistake, | mistake [t were, sald agaln,
pointing at his lawyer. <“Yes, sah; he's de
‘fan'ant,* and poloting to himself, he said,
“I's de gent'man what stole de chiokens. ”

“ LAND OF WONDROUS CAVES.

Were HidIng Places of Outiaws of the
Indtan Territory.

From the Koansaa ity Jowrnal.

Jim Friday, u desperate negro outlaw, was
the terror of tha Arbuckle mountains for
many years, but was flnally hanged at Fort
Smith, Ark., In 1882, for the murder of a man
and his wife near Fort Arbuckle.

He first murdersd the husbaud and carried
the wife uway Into a cave near by and’ hers
forced her to remain until he grew tired of
her and then murdered her. The bones of
' both victims were taken in & box before Judge
Parker and a jury, and when Friday saw it was
no use denying the charge he confessed and
told of severul other deeds still more hor-
rible. United States Marshal Mershon, who
was known as the "Sleuth” of the Arbuckles,
captured Friday in the cave, and it is said
that Mershon knew of otler caves [n that
locality more wonderful than this one.

It appears that outlaws would live in these
caves for months at a time and the officers
were powrerless to dislodge them. A man
living in Davis says that he knows of caves
within ten miles of Davis wheare cattle have
been slaughtered and their heads and horns
ure gtill there ax evidence, in & perfect state
of preservation, There are nooks and corners
down there, he says, where &n army of men
could hide themselves, and unless one knew
just where to look he would never find an
entrance.

It ig believed there s a lJarge stream of water
running through all of the caves in that vi-
cinity. A ranchman sayw that Honey Creek
comes through the cuves and offers proof
by showing the large springs which gush out
of the mountain side just above Turner's
Falls on Honey Croek. These falls are widely
known as the “Little Nlagara” of the Chicka-
saw Nation, and are visited by thousands of
people every year. The spring is believed to
be the king cure-all and Indians have mmade
| it their health resort faor many years.

! Thomas Grant, & csttleman sand farmer,
who lives within a mile of the old fort, says
aves abound in that part of the country

| and mentions ofe midway between Eik and

Foreman, small inland townsg, that can be seen

{rom the wagon road, It (s on the very top of

& big hill in the prairie and a few feet down it
widens out into one vast cavern. From all

e wonderful oe

answered, ‘My

e B e —

| appearances it must be

"I'tlm cave 18 known as *dead man's hole,*
from the fuct that some ynars ago the remains
of & uan were found there who been miur-

dered. The cave i well ventilated and per-
feotly dry as far ws it has been explored,

Has a Trade for Any Tine of Pay.

From the Lowisrville Post
The thriftiest man in the United States
lives in loulsvillee. He has trades thatv fiv
a- v olimate, season or time of the day. Ax
n. example of his wanderful
friend tells the following story of an everage
day in the iife of this strenuous man
tne morning last week he gtarted out
| with a mg to sel on commisaion for an in-
| atallment houege. He spold the rug, and then

{ ecame back and took out a clock, which he |

alro disposed of  About noon he was called
by an undertaker to embalin a body, which
he did Another undertaker sent for him
10 drive a hearse to the cemetery, and after
Jie had digposed of this errand satisfactorily
he preachod a short sermon at the grave.

l’t- drove the hearse back 1o town and filled
in an afternoon for a candymaker who was
taken suddenly i1l

In the evening he worked from 6 till &
o'clock in & barber ghop, and from that hour
until midnight set type on a daily news-
paper,

sun Farlor for Babhy,

I'rom the Philadelphia Record
sunning the baby is the latest thing in
baby culture. No household is too poor
to ‘.msﬂul one of these patent adjustable sun
pariors
They are made of some kind of hard wood
and built by tha carpenter to extend bevond
the window. The top and sides of the littie
| platform are coverad with glase, and strips
aof carpet are laid on the floor to stop up any
cracks thersa may be.  No matter how flercely
the winds may blow or how low the ther-
mometer may sink the sun parlor is alwavs
ready for the bahy
A plllow s placed on the carpeted floor
then the bahy is warmly dressed and wel
covered for ita morning or afternoon nap
! Mothers who have tried this method of sun-
| ning the baby are boasting of the gain (n
weight and health and have the pr ond satis-
faction of knowing they are gtrictly up ta
date

1 not bad at all,

| in the house, to lie down or to get up
in', or wakin', walkin' or ridin’

[FEAR |

| Mr. Ratferty Enlightens Mr. Maddeq
on the Czar and the Condition
of Affairs in Russta.

Novertheless, thera (8 & |

“Do you know the wan thing that's wars
nor poverty?® aaid Rafferty.
“Faith, I do not,” replied Madden.
thirat?”
| *No, 'tis fear.”
*Fear!"” exclaimed Madden.

“Iais

“Faith fears
It lasts only a short time, *
“That's true for most men, " «aid Rafferty,
“But there's wan man in the world thag
would give a million dollars to be in youy
brogans.”
“Where is he?

He can have

my shoee
for a dollar and & half. Who is he, anye
how?"
P “He's the Za-ar of all the Russiax.  Ho'a

afeard to eat or to drink, to go out or tostay
Sleap.
the hig

| gray fear o' death is on him, till hisx heary

i

gets to be as cold as an egg in an iosboy,
poor man.”

“Dear dear, now, that's bha-ard *
Madden, sympathetically.

“And what's more, he daren't drink o
glass o' beer without havin' a moojlk dring
half of it before he takea a tasts.”

*I thought they drank whiskey in Ruse
aia.” said Madden.

“No, they have a liquor called vodka,
A mixture of carbolio acid, vinegar and
tabasco sauce. But the Za-ar daren't
drink it for fear that he'd be pizened.*

*I shonld think that pizen would be wasted
in a mixture like that,” said Madden.

*Aye, 80 you would,” replisd Raffarty,
with conviction. *But what would yon
think of a man that 'ud ooms down to hrak-
quist and find beside him dirh of mppawn
a lettar written in blood, in blood, maa,
callin’® bim a haythin blaggard, an® warnin’
him to say his prayers, for they wem shy

wnid

| of a Russian angel in Heaven, and he wag

versatility, a |

| goin' up there in pieces without his con-
gint?”

“Well, I think I would rather die of thas
} f:cahiombla dis’ase pindycutis,® sald Mad-

0.

*'Tis not about dyin” I'm talkin’, but the
fear o/ death comin” in & sxycret an' hidyous
way,” said Rafferty.

“Well, I atn’t afeerd o® death,” said Mad-

den valiantly.
; “No, you are & brave man, bekass you
| think death is far off. But you wers never
| mittin’ on & powder keg and another man
| standin’ at the bunghale wid a lighted
| match in his hand, an’ you strapped to the
'} keg, an a man makin' motions to light the
| powder, an’ jerkin" back the match befors
the powder waa [it, an’ grinnin’ at you, an’
you wid the cowid eweat comin’ out of your
hands an’ feet, an’ & man named Misther
Nihilist, wid & divil’'s grin on his face.
standin® by an’ telliln” you that your Uncle
Bergus was blown through the roof of a
carriags, an’ whin they picked him vp n
pieces he filled two bushel baskets.

“That's the plaos the Za-ar is to-day,
Madden. And now is it any wonder that
bhe'd Hke to be in your ould brogans? [
ask you that.

“Thank the good God, man, that yon
Ihlvo your beer without fear o' pizen, that
you can walk along the street and niver a
man will notice you, an” if you &re carefnl
| not to call an Irishman  higger than yon
¢ are a liar, you have a dacint chenoe o dyin’
| in your bed.*

“But what are they persecutin’ the poor
man for, Rafferty >

“'Tis all & matter o’ politios an* whippin’
women an’ little children,” replied Rafferty.
*“Be careful not to dout your wife or your
! little children, Madden, for if you do your

#oul will be required of you in—in——*
*Well, well, Rafferty.” said Madden
hastily, “you needn’t mintion the place.
L'I‘harw’s room thece far the both of us.®

DEATH IN ALASKAN AVALANCHPE.

| Grim Disaster tn Which a Party of Gold
| Seeicers Periahed.
|

(Colusa correspondence Sacramentn Fer
| News of a tragedy of 1he Far NXorth has
just reached here after many years Tha
;| lives of twenty-seveu humsun beings wers
gnuffed out in a twinkling by an avaianche
| of toe and snow, and thelr froren bodies,
| found months afterward, were all that
| mained to tell the awful story of the grin
disaster
In the spring of 189¢ a partr of Colysans,
among whom was leonard Gafflard, left
here for Alaska in search of gold, Months
went by without a8 word from any member
of the party, and then friends and relatives
| began to feel uneasiness  [etters and mes
sages of all sorts were sent to the f{arawsr
couptry in the hope of hearing of or from

the party. In the end neariy all weare ac.
counted for In some way or other eteept
Gaillard

It was generally believed by Gaillard’s

friends that he had perished, but it was only
a few days ago that the troe story of his
death was made known by Richard Williams,
formerly of this place, hut now of Chico

In the spring of 1868 Williams met Gaillard
in Dawson. The latter was ons of & party
of twentyv—+even who had come into the cown
with their dog slads to get their supnles
for the winter. He told Williams where ha
was mining and how to reach the place He
raid the journey would require ten or tweive

{

| days time and that he would start on the

| retumn trip in a dav or two. He did =n Bt
he naver rmached his diggings, and was

the last seen alive of either him nr his par=y
| of twenty-six men
On the long wer home an avalanche of

fre and snow swooped down upon them
burying them from sight antil the summer
came, bringing with it weather warm #n6ugd

to melt their cold covering and exposs ther

| Paisonous Preserved Foods, | bodies to view. They were all thers—the
From Pearson's MontAly | entire twantv-seven Their hodies were 0
In presefving foods the natural colors of | 8 &00d state of presertation when found
food products tend to fade and diminish | There was no avidence of a <truggle to retaim
| with time. In order that this fault be ll!f The avalanche had done its crusl wnrk
| remedied, the ume of roloring matters has  F¥iftly and well Death had claimed them
hm-vlnma n‘inmm universal in some forms of | for its awn on the (nsrant
food products I Wit e T bmdsad
! For instance, some |lm'0 ago 1 was un- | sled ]d? l:’w ':Tl’:n:hd"...;zﬂ.\ ...‘, a ”- E-
able to find in the city of Washington s single | R ad periche !
pound of unoolored butter. Tomatoes and ] gle pave one  The leader of ane of 1he ¢ied
“nl)" red !w-m-uhlu nndmfrun- are often | teams had not baen huried entire ne
volored with eosin, Dresery. peas and beans | { Y 1 =f nel cyrugoied
ar s well knowrn, have the grean color nx:- ;:lln{v?;annd it was evident he boom'o 4 “‘.
and accentuated by the use of a very ob. | Horeely for life and libert; Hut his harg
-’unnnnhl:ﬁvn;au:dm_ nlgmlply, tulphate of | had held him a prisonar, and he ne
copter dded coloring matters are | get awar ? - h {od prrraze
often found in wines Presoarved cherries £ it Finally hunger added "

are first bleached w0 as to bacome white
then colored a beantiful red, and many other
obisctionable practioes of £imilar kinds are
] indulged i

MR. OPTIMUS—HE IS

ALWAYS

!

|

to that of the piercing cnld and ths dog
desperation had eaten of the ane near?
him until hix awn life blaod froze

and the end came
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